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to persuade him that the intentions of the Army in this matter were just and lawful in the sight of God.1
Five times had the Parliament voted the King's concessions insufficient (October 2d, nth, and 2/th; November 26, and 24th). They were trusting to Hammond to preserve the King from the machinations of the Army. But on the 2/th of November Fairfax recalled Hammond to Windsor, where his own headquarters were now established, and Colonel Ewer, a Leveller, took charge of the King at the Isle of Wight. The royal prisoner was removed to Hurst Castle, a small, dark, and gloomy stronghold on the main land across the narrow channel known as the Solent. His friends were dismissed, and he was left alone with the terror of assassination at the hands of his fanatical guards constantly before him.
The Presbyterian majority at Westminster now rejected a Remonstrance from the Army, and the Army moved nearer to London. Cromwell had returned from the north, leaving Pon-tefract Castle to Lambert, and was with them.
On Friday, the ist of December, on Saturday, and again on Monday, the Commons debated the question, Whether His-Majesty's concessions are a ground of settlement? All of Monday night they continue the debate, and so many have spoken that the Independents know they will be beaten when the vote-comes. Nathaniel Fiennes, an Independent and a soldier, is. speaking now for the King. They will not be overawed by the advancing tread of the Army. At five o'clock in the morning it is voted that the King's concessions are sufficient. One hundred and twenty-nine vote yea, eighty-three vote nay, a majority of forty-six. Cromwell and the Army spend all of that day in praying and planning.
The next day, by an order from Commissary General Ireton,, Colonel Rich's regiment of horse and Colonel Pride's regiment of foot came to Westminster as a guard to the Parliament, and dismissed the City train-bands from that service. Fairfax knew
1 Carlyle, vol. i., p. 346. His open conversion to the punishment of the King drew forth Sir Philip Warwick's scoff that he was the Inspired .Seraphic Independent. Warwick, p. 328.